

T be moft lamentable T ragtdie 

Enter Will Kerxf e. 

Peter, Mufitions, oh Mufitions, harts cafe, harts cafe, 

O, and yeti will haueme line., play hearts cafe. 

Fuller, Why harts eafe; 

'Peter, O Muhtions,bccaufe my hart it felfe plaies,my hart 

0 play me fume merrie dumpe to comfort me. f u jj. 

Minfirels, Not a d ump wc,tis no tunc to play novy, 

Pet, Y ou will not then’ 

Mm- No. 

Pet, I will then giae it you foundly. 

Mm. What will you giue vs; 

Pet. No money on my faith, but the gleeke. 

1 will giue you the Minftrell. 

Min, Then will I giue you the Seruing creature. 

Pet, Then will I lay the f'eruing creatures dagger on your 
pate.I will carie no Crochets, lie reyou,ilefa 
You, do you note me? 

Mm. And you re vs, and fa vs, you note vs, 
sc JPI. Pray you put vp your dagger,andputoutyourwit, 
Thenhaueatyou with my wit, • , 

Peter. I w ill drie-bea te you with an yron wit, and put vpmy 
Anfwere me like men, (yron dagger. 

When griping griefes the hart doth wound, then mufique 
with her lilucr found. 

Why filuer found, why mufickewith her filuer found , what 
fay you Simon Catling; 

Mm, Mary fir, becaule filuer hath afweetfound. 

Pet, Prateft , what fay you Hugh llebickj 
2 .M.lfay filuer found,becaufc Mufitions found for filuer. 
Pet. Pratell to,whatfay you lames found poll; 

S.M . Faith I know not what to fay. 

Pet, O I cry you mercy, you are the Singer. 

I will fay for you 5 it is mufickc with her filuer found; 
Becaufe Mufitions haue no goldforfounding: 

Then Muficke with her filuer found yvith fpeedy hclpe doth 
lend redrefle, Exit. 

...... Min- 
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oftymeo and Iuliet . 

tjlfw. What a peftilent knaueis this fame? . 

Hang him lacke ,come weelein here , tatrie for the 
Mourners, and ifay dinner, Exit 

Enter Romeo. 

Ro. If I may triift the flattering truth of fleepe. 

My drcanies prefage fomeioyfull newes at hand. 

My bofomes L.fits lightly in his throne: 

And all this day an vnaccuftomd fpirir, 

Lifrsme abouc the ground with cheerefull thoughts. 

I dreamt my Lady came and found me dead. 

Strange dreame that giues a dead man leaue to thinke. 

And breathd fuch life with kifles in my lips, 

That I reuiude and was an Emperor. 

Ah me, how fwcet is loue it fe Ife polled. 

When but loucslhadowes arefo richin lay, 

Newes from Verona, how now Balthazar } 

Doll thou not bring me Letters from the Frier; 

How doth my Lady, is my Father well? 

How doth my Lady Juliet i that I aske againe, - 
For nothing can be ill, if fhe be wel l. 

Man, Theiifheiswell,andn0thingcanbeill. 

Her body fleepes in Cap els monument, 

And her immortall part with Angels hues, 

Ifaw her laid low in her kindreds vault, 

Andprcfently tookepodeto tell it you: 

O pardon me for bringing thefc ill newes, 

Since you did leaue it for tny office Sir.’ 

Ro. Is it euenfb;thenIdenicyouftarres, 
Thouknoweftmy lodging, get me inke and paper,' 

And hire port horfes,l will hence to night. 

* our lookes artpale and wildland do import 
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